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THE SONG OF GRANTS 
SOLDIERS. . 


Prue on the rails! Come, comrades, all, 
We'll sing a song to-night; 
To-morrow, when the bugles call, 
Be ready for the fight. 
Be ready then with loud hurrah 
To battle or to die; 
When Grant shall yield, the Northern star 
Will fade from out the sky. 
Hurrah! hurrah! hurreh! 


Before us lies the rebel host, 
Their watcl-fires we can see; 
We laugh to hear the traitor boast 
Of Sonthern victory. 
Three cheers for Grant, and one more cheer, 
Until the woods ring back! 
Ah, well the rebel chief may fear 
The blood-hound on his track. 
Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! 


In Freedom’s canse our blades were drawn; 
The traitor yet shall feel 
Before the day of Peace shall dawn 
How strong is Northern steel. 
Three cheers for Grant, my gallant men, 
Give three loud, roaring cheers! 
Tnti! the foe within his den 
Shall tremble while he hears. 
Horrah! hurrah! hurrah! 


Thus far we've come through fire and flood, 
Still further on we'll press, 

Althongh the way be red with blood 
As through the wilderness. 

Then cheer, brave comrades, let the night 
Ring with your loud hurrahs, 

For Grant, who knows so well to fight, 
And for the Stripes and Stars. 

Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! 


Onr longing eyes shall yet behold 
Proud Richmond's slender spires ; 
Our children’s children will be told 
How fonght their valiant sires. 
Look well to cap and cartridge, too; 
And as we onward press 
We'll cheer for Grant, who brought us through 
The bloody wilderness. 
Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! 


Brave soldiers of the Lord are we, 
In solid ranks we come! ; 
The Southern traitors yet shall see 
How fight the ‘“‘ Northern scum.” 
Be ready, then, with loud hurrah, 
To battle or to die; 
When Grant shall yield, the Northern star 
Will drop from out the sky. 
Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! 
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OUR ARMIES. 


fee history of the last fortnight is the story 
of a tremendous battle between the armies 
of the Union and of the rebellion. No man will 
complain that we are not now making war in 
earnest.* The rebels fight with valor and te- 
nacity, and their own papers no longer deride 
the loyal army as the scum of creation, but con- 
fess that it fights with nerve and desperation. 
The face of General Grant, of whom we pub- 
lish a portrait to-day, is itself a victory. Its 
fixed resolution is terrible. And his career is 
the commentary upon it. At the West, and con- 
spicuously at Vicksburg, when foiled in ane way 
he tried another. He did every thing but doubt 
or despond, and always carried his point at last. 

At the end of May, last year, Grant made 
his brilliant march inland from the Mississippi. 
At once our papers announced the fall of Vicks- 
burg. It was a premature exultation, and was 
followed by a corresponding doubt and depres- 
sion. But on the 4th of July he finished his 
work, and Vicksburg fell. There has been the 
same eagerness now, and the same impatient 
hurrah. If the morning papers did not record 
& new victory there was a general inclination 
toward the same doubt. Yet every body knew 
that Grant had entered upon a campaign which’ 
would be long and must be bloody. Every body 
knew that Lex had expected the assault and 
had prepared himeelf for it, and would contest 
the ground inch by inch. At the end of ten 
days the advantage unquestionably remained 


with us. ‘ But he has not taken Richmond!” 
whispered the desponding. No, for he aimed 
at Ler. Lee was Richmond. When Lex is 


driven, Richmond totters, 
come, Richmond falls, 
And what blows he has dealt! How grand 
the spectacle of the Potumac army, officers and 
men, inspired by one sublime purpose, and all 
worthy of each other! ‘Turn my face to the 
enemy,” said the dying General Rice, and every 
living soldier said the same thing in his heart, 
and kept and keeps his face turned there. Every 
soldier trusts his commander, and every com- 
mander the General-in-Chief. There is a unity 
which that army has never known, a confidence 
which is unprecedented. It is based not mere- 
ly upon the prostige of success which surrounds 


When Lez is over- 


the Lieutenant-General, bat upon the result of 
his operations. If at the end of ten days Graxt 
had not outfought Les, certainly Lee had not 
outgeneraled Grawt. The rebel was forced by 
arts as well as arms from two chosen positions. 
The strong hand of the Union army obeys irre- 
sistibly its clear head, and whatever the imme- 
diate result of this campaign may be; the army 
of Lee has been terribly shattered and its pres- 
tige is destroyed forever. 





THE ARMY OF THE CUMBER- 
LAND. 


ArnovcsH so much nearer to Virginia than 
to Georgia that we have had daily more copious 
details of military movements from Meape than 
from SHERMAN, our friends of the Western army 
must not suppose that their course has not been 
followed with a sympathy and interest propor- 
tioned to the importance of their struggle. The 
crowds which have gathered at morning and 
evening around the bulletin-boards have beheld 
with the same joy and pride the big black ietters 
which announced Sherman’s successful progress ; 
the withdrawal from Dalton; the evacuat'on of 
Resaca; the capture of prisoners, guns, and 
trains The public confidence in the quality 
of the Army of the West has never been shaken 
by any event; nor will it be disturbea by any 
result. The names of SHerman, of TH2Mas, 
of M‘Puersoy, and the rest, are names of 
neroes and soldiers. Remembered in, the same 
prayers with their brethren of the Potomac, the 
same national confidence in the final triumph of 
liberty and law over anarchy follows from day 
to day the men of the Cumberland. Upon the 
green hills through which they press the roses 
already bloom; and beautiful upon those mount- 
ains will be their feet of victory! 





THE DEAD HEROES, 


Tue friends of the heroes who have fallen in 
the late battles in the East and West need no 
assurance of the universal sympathy with which 
the whole nation mourns with them. for they 
see and hear every where the tokens of a com- 
mon sorrow. Death for the country makes the 
citizen especially the country’s chi'd, and it is 
not a private but a public grief which now sol- 
emnizes the land. Every one of those brave 
men, officers and soldiers, died that all our 
homes may be happy and all our liberties se- 
cure. Smitten by a foe who took arms not be- 
cause any right or liberty of his had been en- 
dangered, but only that he might endanger the 
rights and liberties of others, the dead of these 
battles of ours have a sweet and holy memory; 
for they have saved more than their country, 
they have befriended human nature. ‘‘ Where- 
fore,” says Pericies in his discourse over the 
Peloponnesian dead, ‘‘to the parents of: the 
dead, as many of them as are here among you, 
I will not offer condolence so much as consola- 
tion......For while collectively they gave the 
country their lives, individually they received 
that renown which never grows old, and the 
most distinguished tomb they could have; not 
so much that in which they are laid as that in 
which their glory is left behind them, to be ev- 
erlastingly recorded on every occasion for doing 


to time present itself.” 

But this universal public and private grief 
sees something else than blood and suffering in 
the great field of national glory. It will leave 
to those who burn orphan asylums; who fero- 
ciously slaughter the most innocent mep, wo- 
men, and children; who have no tear for the 
living death of millions, and no sigh for the aw- 
ful massacres of Pillow and Wagner, ‘to call 
themselves ‘‘ peace” men, and to affect regret 
at the horrors of war. Why they should de- 
plore the loss of life, who would willingly seli all 
that makes life honorable, will be always a ques- 
tion. Vultures and snakes will take one view 
of a field on which the battle of national regen- 
— has been fought; God and good men an- 
other, 

On the 17th of June, 1775, Joszrn Warren, 
a young man who had every thing to live for, 
who might have had ease and quiet and ‘‘ peace,” 
if he had only counseled submission and com- 
promise with the great British empire instead 
of advising a silly struggle of Yankee farmers 
with the trained troops of Great Britain, ‘after 
discharging his duty in the Committee of 
resolved to take part in the battle. He was en- 
treated by E_priper Gerry,” says Bancrort, 
‘*not thus to expose his life. ‘It is pleasant 
and becoming to die for one’s country,’ was his 
answer.” At two o'clock he crossed Bunker 
Hill alone with a musket in his hand. The 
foolish farmers were fighting instead of sending 
commissioners to the enemy to propose compro- 
mise. They fought until they had spent all 
their ammunition. They fought until they 
were forced back. They lost 145 killed and 
304 wounded; and ‘just at the moment of the 
retreat fell JosepH WaRREN, the last in the 
trenches.” Did he die as the fool dieth? No, 
no; he died as all our brave and dear ones in 
the late battles, East and West, and in all the 
battles of this war, have died. * Sorrow could 
now no more come nigh him, and he went to 





dwell in men’s memories with Hamppen.” It 


so, either by word or deed, that may from time 





is true of Warnex. It is true of every faithful 
brother of his who has now fallen; and it is not 
his wounds, his blood, his suffering, that we see, 
but his immortal heroism and the cause which it 
helps to secure. 

What the President said upon the field of 
Gettysburg in that speech, whose rare felicity 
not PeRacies nor any orator ever equaled, is said 
by every faithful American heart as it contem- 
plates the battle-fields of the last fortnight in 
Virginia and Georgia: ‘‘It is for us the living, 
rather, to be dedicated here to the unfinished 
work which they who fought here have thus far 
so nobly advanced. It is rather for us to be 
here dedicated to the great task remaining be- 
fore us—that from these honored dead we take 
increased devotion to that cause for which they 
gave the Jast full measure of devotion—that we 
here highly resolve that these dead shall not 
have died in vain—that this nation, under God, 
shall have a new birth of freedom, and that gov- 
ernment of the people, by the people, for the 
people, shall not perish from the earth.” 


THE EARLY HOPES OF THE 
REBELS. 


Dorie our present occupation of Fredericks- 
burg one of our correspondents discovered in the 
offce of the Fredericksburg News in that city a 
large number of letters written during the ma- 
turing of the great conspiracy against the Union. 
From these we select for present publication the 
two following, written by that infinite charlatan, 
M. F. Maury, who, finding his efforts to “‘ stir 
up” the British Government against us futile, 
has now returned to the head-quarters of rebel- 
lion at Richmond for further orders. The let- 
ters were addresssed to ALEXANDER LITTLE, 
who was at that time the editor and proprietor 
of the News. They show three things: first, 
that the rebellion was long and carefully plotted ; 
second, that its object was to secure the ascend- 
ency of slavery ; and third, that it counted upon 
Northern assistance, especially from New Jersey. 
That little State, by the favor of Heaven and 
her good citizens, has kept herself unstained 
from all complicity in the stupendous crime. 
These letters show only more clearly the deadly 
peril which this country has escaped; and re- 
veal the true character of those archecriminals 
agaim@t their country and human nature whom 
the Copperheads are now anxious to propitiate 
after they.have desolated the land with the blood 
of her noblest children, by conceding the very 
conditions which the rebels prescribed before they 
began the war. The man who would consent 
now to compromise would have heartily worked 
with Maury and his masters three years ago. 

How far Maver and his fellow-conspirators 
were justified in their hopes of seducing New 
pono d into the rebellion, may be gathered froth 





thatgState in the Peace Congress, and L. W. 
Buryet, Esq., of Newark. Mr. Price, in an- 
what ought New Jersey 
to do, says: “I believe the Southern Confed- 
eration permanent. The proceeding has been 
taken with forethought and deliberation—it is 
no hurried impulse, but an irrevocable act, based 
upon the sacred, as was supposed, ‘equality of 
the States;’ and in my opinion every Slave 
State will in a short period of time be found 
united in one Confederacy...:... Before that event 
happens we can not act, however much we may 
suffer in our material interests. It is in that 
contingency, then, that I answer the second 
part of your question—‘ What position for New 
Jersey will best accord with her interests, honor, 
and the patriotic instincts of her people?’ I 
say emphatically she should go with the South 
Jrom every wise, prudential, and patriotic rea- 
son.” Ex-Governor Price proceeds to say that 
he is confident the States of Pennsylvania and 
New York will ‘‘ choose also to cast their lot 
with the South,” and after them the Western 
and Northwestern States, 
. “[rarvaTe} 
“Onernvatory, Wasuineton, 21st Dec., 1960. 

“ Dear Sanpy,—F Rank Mrvor tells me that the 
Bisnor Orer letter has been published. Of course 
you will see it, and there is no occasion for my 
sending you my copy. See the inclosed from Bro- 
pre Hernpon. Doesn't Bropre know — please 
make him understand—that those 


“In haste, yourg trul M. F. Maury. 

“ ALEXANDER Linum ig, red Va.” 
(“ Private.) 
“ OpsgrvarTory, Jan, 18, 1861. 

“* Dear Sanpy,—The Orey letter is out of date, 
and the New Jersey plan is ‘no go,’ J reckon. Too 
much politician. 

“But we must change plans as circumstances 
change. See my Tennessee letter, and do with it 
any thing you please. 


} say 20, 





“ If Virginia accept the Carrr=xpEx proposition 
of veto against sectional majori- 


seceding Sta 
back into the Union. Does not the North claim the 
power to coerce under the Constitution? Will not 
the North have the power to make the laws, and to 
make you help execute them ? 


Pape a Sanpy ?—Suppose you make all 
south of 86° 30’ a Slave State, won't the North have 
the entire control, through Congress, of the public 
lands there? Won't the North give them away to 
poor white settlers from Europe? and then you'll 
have a Slave State in name only. She will send 
to Congress worse men than Missouri and Maryland 
have sent. 

“No, Sir. We can have, and ought to have, no 
settlement that is not based on the fact that the 
country is divided, and the Union is to be made up 
of two sections—two peoples—as antagonistic as two 
nations ; and if you put one section at the mercy of 
the other, we are obliged to have another blow-up. 

“ Yours, M. F. Macry. 
Virginia.” 





A FRIENDLY ACT OF DENMARK. 


Durixe the absorbing interest in the domes- 
tic events of the last two or three weeks, a sign 
of friendly regard from Denmark to this country 
may have been overlooked. Struggling like our- 
selves for national existence, and attacked by 
Austria and Prussia because of her declared 
policy of a free constitutional government, the 
ancient and valiant little Denmark, at the re- 
quest of our Government, has permitted the 
Bremen and Hamburg steamers plying to New 
York to pass free of seizure by her cruisers, al- 
though they are the ships and the ports of an 
enemy. This is a most unusual act of amity, 
and is done by Denmark, as her Government 
expressly states, from her friendly feeling for 
this country. Nor is it likely to be soon for- 


gotten. 

The exigency of our own affairs has prevent- 
ed that general attention to the Danish question, 
and clear apprehension of it, which in a time of 
peace it would certainly have received from us. 
Bat it is enough to determine our symp=thies to 
know that liberal Denmark is attacked by re- 
actionary and despotic Austria and Prussia. 
The cry of “nationality” is one by which the 
absolutist rulers of Germany lead the German 
people to a war upon free institutions; and we 
have now the melancholy and absurd spectacle 
of liberal Germans cheering an Austro-Prussian 
army in destroying the hope of constitutional 
government upon the Continent. Doubly cor- 
dial, therefore, is thé grasp of the hand of friend- 
ship which Denmark stretches to us out of her 
cloud of war. Her fate is almost sure. The 
impending extinction of that old kingdom can 
hardly be averted. But, in some form, the spirit 
of Danish constitutionalism will survive and be 
felt in Euyopean affairs. Meanwhile the people 
of the United States will remember, with a grat- 
itude which may one day be serviceable, an act 
so friendly in the midst of their great struggle. 





AUTOGRAPH LEAVES. 


‘We mentioned a-few weeks since the beautiful 
book of fac-simile autographs prepared by JouN 
P. Kenyepy and Lieutenant-Colonel ALEXANDER 
Buss for the Baltimore Fair. Since then it has 
appeared, and it is certainly one of the most unique 
and interesting collections possible. Every noted 
American author is represented by some perfectly 
faithful specimen of his writing, and in almost every 
instance by some poem, a page or pages from a 
familiar work. It is not often that the promise of 
such a book is so fully and faithfully kept, and the 
six dollars for which it is sold goes straight to help 
the soldiers. It is published, our readers will re- 
member, for the benefit of our great national chari- 
ty, the Sanitary Commission, and copies may yet 
be had upon application to Cusuines & BaILey, 
Baltimore, 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS. 
Senatz.—May 11. The Rev. Mr. Bowman, Methodist, 


was elected Chaplain. A resolution was introduced by 
Mr. Lane . by the Committee 


Banks's en! —A resolution was passed 
a $30,000 for the relief of the commander, of- 
ficers, and crew of the River 

which the rebel ram Arkansas, ana which was 


was also the bills an & 
tion bp - 4 hh — ens allowing a aoe 
Sharp, n States Army, to receive a 

rnment ; providing pe 





Seer enna 
, but were not —A joint a! 

viding relief for the machinery of the double- 
ender gun-boats was adopted.—The Confe Commi 
tee's report in reference to volunteer naval officers, requir 
ing their confirmation by the was ee 
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“We HAVE NOW ENDED THE SixtH Day OF VERY HARD FIGHTIN 
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THE BATTLE OF THE WILDER- 
NESS. ' 


“The wilderness shall bloom.”— Bible. 
Victory! shout for victory 
On the battle-field again ; 
For the bloom of the Wilderness 
Glery to God! Amen! 


Victory! shout for victory, 

Though tears for such bloom may flow; 
Only by Death’s dark roses 
* The lilies of peace shall grow. 


Victory! shout for victory 
With a million-throated voice ; 
For the bloom of the Wilderness 
Let a nation’s heart rejoice. 


Victory! shout for victory, 
And the men who bade it grow, 
From the bloom of the Wilderness 
To the fruitage of the Po. 


Victory! shout for victory 
To Freedom, for in the flowers 
That have so purpled the Wilderness 
Has blossomed its hope and ours. 


Victory! shout for victory, 
That flashes a morning light 
From the bloom of the Wilderness 
Far into the years of right. 


Victory! shout for victory 
On the battle-field again ; 
For the bloom of the Wilderness 
Glory to God! Amen! 





MAY FLOWERS. 


A souiTary little figure climbing up a long hill 
in the gray morning mist. A New England coun- 
try girl, with all the faults which sprout in New 
England air. Too much soul and too little body ; 
thoughtful, questioning, skeptical possibly, nervous, 
and shy—yet a true woman at heart, full of latent 
courage and heroism, the possibilities of good and 
great things. This was Ruth Hanson. 

She had come out in the early morning, goaded 
by some restless impulse of dissatisfaction that 
would not let her be quiet. She was an only child; 
sole darling of Deacon John Hanson and Hannah 
his wife. She had known little enough of poverty, 
or hard work, or any of the real trials of life, and 
yet she suffered keenly. You have seen such na- 
tures—so deep, that thosc who live with them day 
after day and year after y . ar never understand their 
secret—so pure, that the cngels, who pity from on 
high their outspoken lon ‘ng, see nothing in them 
for which to blush—read, to do right, laboring pa- 
tiently at little daily task and yet wild with secret 
pain and passion, tired i patience of the present, 
and frenzied thirst to drink of other fountains. 

She walked up the hill without pause, though 
she panted for breath, and a sharp pain carffe in her 
side. When she reached the top ¢he stood still. 
She took off her hood, and the spring morning air 
caressed her. She was no beauty, and yet she look- 
ed more than pretty, with the faint color, pure and 
pink as dawn-light, breaking into her cheeks; her 
features full of meaning, and the whole longing of 


looking at her in this moment of revelation—dan- 
gerous as much in its capacity to enjoy as to suffer, 
and yet capable of grand developments. A pure, 
delicate, dainty squl, that somehow always made 
one think of the faint pink bloom and subtle fra- 
grance of the trailing arbutus. She looked afar 
over field and hill, and drew a long breath before 
she spoke—talking to herself, as she had learned to 
do in default of other companionship— 
“What a ggeat, wide world! There must be 
stir and life enough somewhere. It can not be all 
like the days here. Breakfast, dinner, and supper, 
and dishes to wash three times a day. Oh if I 


wereaman! If I could fight or die! Any thing 
that was struggle and aspiration—that took me 
higher!” 


You will perceive that she had known little about 
love. That would have taught her contentment 
with her lot—duties done for the sake 6f another 
would have seemed no longer trifling or ignoble. 
Nor yet had her experience of life been deep enough 
to learn that true glory lies not in the work itself 
but in the spirit of its doing. This is no easy les- 
son, and yet it is the one Heaven is teaching us all 
our lives, often soever as we may turn away from 
it. Itis quality, not quantity, by which God judg- 
es. Is it not worthier to hgve kindled in one’s soul 
the flame of immortal truth than to have discovered 
the far-off shining of many planets? 

But Ruth Hanson was only seventeen. 

She grew happier as she looked, for the growing 


Afar off the sea glittered with the silvery morning 
sheen, and blent its low, deep-toned bass in the 
morning anthem. Her young pulses thrilled to the 
young year and day, and her face wore a look of 
natural, healthful joy, as she turned it at the sound 
of a coming footstep. 

young man had come up the hill from the 
side, 


‘Will you have them? I think they belong to 
” 


you. . 
“  gey ought—I love them so;” and she took 
th n tenderly, as she would have touched a child 
¢.a bird. Robert Crandall looked at her, silent 





with pleasure. 
his heart was—that to him that little New England 
girl, with her gray, tender eyes and her thoughtful 
face, was the one woman elect out of the universe. 
He never said much to her. Ready enough to talk 
elsewhere, with her he was shy. If he was ever 
awkward and diffident it was in her presence. She 
liked him thoroughly. He was her best friend— 
good, generous, warm-hearted, always ready to 
pleasure her. It was not strange if she was woman 
enough to tyrannize over him a little. She was 
cool and self-possessed as she fastened her flowers 
in her bosom, while he stood beside her, half-trem- 
bling with bashful satisfaction. 

Perhaps she cared more about him than she had 
ever guessed; but his goodness to her, his patience 
with her wayward ways, were so much a part of 
her wonted life that she forgot to value them, as we 
forget to value sunshine. She talked to him, 
however, more freely than to almost any one else. 
She saw a paper just peeping out of his pocket, and 
that turned her thoughts from her flowers and thé 
radiant new morning in quite another direction. 

* Any news, Robert, any good news?” with an 
anxious, questioning face. 

** Not yet—not to-day.” 

* And the war has lasted a year already. It will 
be a hard struggle. If I were only a man!” 

“ Would you go?” 

“Oh, would I not? It would give me just what I 
long for—a career, a work. -It is such miserable 
weariness to sit here and hark to the martial music 
from afar, and listen to the cry of a great nation’s 
need, bound down by womanhood, tied hand and 
foot by custom—” 

** And want of strength,” interrupted Robert, dry- 
ly. ‘I think the first twenty miles’ march would 
cool down your entlusiasm considerably.” 

He smiled as he spoke and blushed afterward. 
He, a man, had not done-what even this girl long- 
ed todo, Pephaps if he had loved her less he would 
have gone away sooner; but he had been waiting 
with some vague, blind hope that she would care 
more about him some day. Had he been losing in- 
stead of winning her by this waiting? She, mean- 
time, had been going on with her own thoughts. 

“Yes,” she said, slowly, “‘I suppose I could not 
do it—but if I could!” : 

She walked down the hill then, silently. Per- 
haps she scarcely noticed that he walked beside her, 
for she spoke to him no more. At the gate she 
paused, however, and made him rich by a smile as 
she touched her flowers : 

“You were good to bring them; they will be 
company for me all day.” 

She did not see him again for a week, nor did she 
think much about him. Hers was a nature over 
which love, when its time came, would rule with 
absolute sovereignty; but its time had not come 
yet. So she dreamed, and wished, and fancied, do- 
ing her light tasks with half unconscious fingers. 
It was the eighth morning that she saw Robert 
Crandall waiting at the gate, when she went out, 
as she did so often, to meet the day upon the hill- 
top. After a few words of greeting he walked on 
by her side. She had not fairly looked at him un- 
til they had reached the brow of the hill. Then 
something in his face, a look of mute anguish, struck 
h 


er. 

‘“‘What is it, Robert?” she asked, with quick 
sympathy. 

‘Nothing, Ruth, only I am going, and I wish I 
could think you would miss me a little.” 

“ ” 


** Yes, to do what you would do in my place— 
what you wished you could do even now. _ I sup- 
pose I have seemed to you like a pitiful coward for 
not. going before.” 

Then when she began to praise him he uttered a 
quick disclaimer : e . 

“It is your doing. Iam your soldier. I go to- 
da’ ” 


'y- 

He did not tell her even then that he loved her. 
Yet, if her eyes were not blind, she must have read 
it in the unspoken pain which whitened his face 


“Do you care? Oh, Ruth, do you care?” 

** How could I help caring? You have been my 
best friend always.” 

Perhaps the answer lacked something he had 
hoped for. He walked on again, with the heavy 
shadow of pain i 


feelings 
to be 


i 


told her that Neighbor Crandall’s Robert had come 
back from the war sick, and the village doctor 
thought he was going to have typhus fever. 

“It will go hard with him, I'm fearful,” the 
Deacon added, thoughtfully. ‘Those fevers they 
bring back from the camps ain’t the common kind. 
Nine times-out o’ ten they’re fatal.” 

A pang keen as a sword-thrust pierced Ruth’s 


It was plain enough to see where 


. 





heart. She knew instantly what those words 
meant for her—tiow fatal indeed would be such a 
loss. With the thought of his danger came the re- 
rp he had no one to care for him as 
she His own mother was dead. His 
step-mother would give him the tending of duty, 
not love. they would let him die, when 
she could save his life. She took her resolution in- 
stantly. Standing before her father and mother, 
where they sat side by side, she said, very calmly, 

“ He would not have gone to the war but for me. 
I sent him. He called himself my soldier. I am 
going, therefore, to take care of him through this 
sickness. It is right.” 

“Daughter, it is impossible.” The Deacon's 
voice was firm. “You can not. Do you think 
we could risk your taking the fever, and leaving 
us, your mother and me, alone in our old age?” 

Her face grew white, but her voice did not trem- 
ble. She knelt before them, as she had done so 
often to say her prayers when she was a little child, 
and looked at them with eyes full of tears. 

“*T am sorry, but I must do it. All my life I 
have been your dutiful daughter. I think, since I 
was old enough to know right from wrong, I have 
never disobeyed either of you before; but whether 
you give me leave or not I must take my own 
course now. Pity me, mother—I love Robert 
Crandall, and he loves me. If he is going to die I 
do not want to live. You and father have still each 
other.” ° 

Mrs. Hanson looked in her child’s eyes, then at 
her husband. ? 

“Let her go, father,” she said, gently. ‘We 
have no right to hold her back. If it had been you, 
thirty years ago, do you think I could have staid 
away?” 

Deacon Hanson bowed his head on his hands 
with a bitter groan. 

“Do as you will,” he cried, ‘as you will; but 
her brothers and her sisters are in the grave-yard 
under the hill, and she is my one ewe lamb.” 

When Ruth Hanson entered the house where 
Robert Crandall lay she hear him calling 
passionately for her. Pau in the entry, she 
heard his words— 

“*T went for your sake, little Ruth. You sent 
me, and now you won't come nigh me.” 

“He is out of his head,” his step-mother said, 
meeting her as she passed through the kitchen. 
‘* He's pretty sick. It’s a chance, I tell ‘em, if he 
ever gets any better.” 

‘I have come to help you nurse him, Mrs. Cran- 
dall. He and I were old friends, you know.” 

Mrs. Crandell’s eyes twinkled, in the midst of 
her honest anxiety for her step-son, with the pleas- 
ureable excitement of having discovered a secret. 
She nodded her head. 

‘Yes, I know. He’s been calling for you. 
Chance, though, if he knows you.” 

Ruth went in. The eyes, fierce with fever, turned 
on her inquiringly for a moment, then roved vacant- 
ly away again, and the voice cried, querulously, 

‘‘Why don’t Ruth come? It was easy enough 
to send me off, but now I’m in trouble, and where's 
she?” 

‘* Here, Robert,” and she touched his hot brow 
with her little cool hands. ‘‘ Here I am—come to 
stay with you, to take care of you. Surely you 
know Ruth.” 

She succeeded in arousing his attention for the 

but there was no recognition in his eyes. 

** You're very good,” he said; “but you are not 
Ruth—not my little Ruth.” 

Three weeks came after that, weeks of incessant 
anxiety and little hope. Without even the reward 
of a moment of recognition Ruth tended him night 
and day. If ever he got well again, Dr. Milés 
said, she would have saved his life. But oh what 
weary, weary days of watching and waiting! 

At last the suspense was over. Sleep came, a 
long, quiet sleep, and after it the awakening to con- 
sciousness, to hope, to life. Then he saw Ruth 
bending over his bedside and knew her. 

‘My love, my darling!” whispered his faint, 
weak tones. “You have been tending me—you 
are my Ruth—is it not so?” 

She bent over him, and answered him with the 
thrilling tenderness@f her kiss. Then she slid to 
the floor weak and helpless, fainting, they thought, 
from utter weariness. 

But when her eyes opened again they were wild 
and bright with fever. She had struggled, during 


fierce and terrible for the force which had kept it 
back so long. 

She could not even be moved home, so her father 
and mother came there and tended her. It was 
pitiful to see their anguish as they bent over their 
darling. After a while Robert Crandall grew strong 
enough to steal like a wan ghost into the room where 
his little Ruth lay, and wait beside those-two old 
people for the crisis which was to blight or bless his 
life. Night and day, through the April sun and 
shower, there those three lingered. For them was 
no spring sunshine or voice of birds. Scarcely they 
knew, save by the lighting of the lamps, wheth- 
er it were night or day—those white-haired parents 
watching over their only child, that young man 
over his bride. 

How shall I tell the sad story? For her, in- 
deed, came also a waking from sleep, from the de- 
lirium of fever; but the light of reason shone from 
dying eyes. She had been slight and delicate al- 
ways, and she had no strength to sustain her through 
a crisis so terrible. She knew herself, as soon as 
any one else, that her time had come. There was 
one sore pang at her heart as her eyes fell on Rob- 
ert Crandall’s face, and she said, with a quiver of 
pain in her low voice, 

‘<T should have liked to live to make you happy. 
Do not forget me when I am gone. inanker 
that I loved you. It is hard to part, but the life 
to come will be long—surely we shall meet again 


: 





there! It will be hardest for you. Bat 
do my duty for me. Father, onion you ton 
er call yourselves childless. Love Robert,” 

She had tender parting words, fond lingering ca- 
resses for all three; but it was on Robert's heart 
that her head lay last, his lips which received the 
last kiss from lips already growing cold. She had 


=— him. 
spring morning dawned t and clear on 
the day of her burial. ebert Catal stole out 
of doors for the first time, and with steps to which 
his very passion of pain lent strength and endur- 
ance, sought the lonely haunts where the trailing 
arbutus spreads its tangled net-work of fragrance. 
He went back laden with the white odorous blos- 
soms, and strewed them round her, who looked more 
like them than ever in the white splendor of her 
dead loveliness. Beside her pale cheeks,-on her 
still breast where no heart-beat fluttered, in the 
a — ever to wear wedding-ring of his, 
em—*‘ sweets to the sweet.” They bur- 
ied her “ 
‘*In her spring, 
On that spring day.” 

Her parents had, as she had said, each other. 
They wept together, as they had done before over 
dead darlings. But Robert Crandall wept alone. 
He had only her memory and his work. 

Before he was really able he was in the field 
again. He has fought the last year’s battles with 
the very courage of desperation. And now, first 
of his regiment, he has re-enlisted for the war. 

“To see the thing through, if I may,” he says, 
with a grim smile; “‘or, if not, dying is not the 
worst that can happen to a soldier.” 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Skilton was the last to speak u the 
were anxious to hear him, sea, ae 





A conceited coxcomb, with a very 
out to an Irish laborer, “ Here, you bog-trotter, 
tell me the 








@ town-crier took in - & lost child, 

On asked by 

* Here’s an orphan 
child, ma’am, and I'm trying to its parents,"* 

“Well, my good woman,” said a clergyman, 

sent fr tn the tidale ofthe night by one tf he congregs 

tion, “so are ill, and req the consolations of reli- 

What can I do fot you?" No,” replied the old 

ly, “*I am only nervous, and can't " “+ How can 

I p that?” asked the minister. “Oh, Sir,” said she, 








“you always put me to #0 nicely when I go to church 
that I thought if you w: only preach a little for me!” 
“ That's a very hard as the Irishman said when 











the company of the present Emperor of Austria, once 
7 the conversation ran upon the absurd ques- 
tion, which part of the body was the Prince 








Ladies should never put pins in their mouths. Their 
lips should be roses without thorns. 


“Tell your mistress I have torn the curtain,” said a 





—_— to the domestic of a lodging-house. * Vi 
= ; mistress will put it down ae zent."* sed 





A confectioner has brought his business to such perfec- 
tion, that he is now offering to the public his candid 





“Those dear eyes of thine!” as the old said 
when he bought his wife a handsome of goid spec- 
tacles. > 

Money is the metal wheel-work of human activity, the 
dial-plate of our value. 


"To tip one fashion over by another is undoubtedly the 
4 











My Erol bd a 


‘* What a frail thing is beauty!” caid Baror. de Grass, 
When he found that his true love had one eye of glass. 


carpenter was arrested u 
In a letter to his wife he 
said that, “he'd been to the Heastun Countess Stashun to 
a train, when he had saw'd his frend in two." 











constrictor in a show; “why, the skin of the creature is 
ds tern.” '+ Tt is, my dear,” remarked 
‘and that is what alluded to 

he talked about a snake Lad 
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QUITE ALONE. 


By GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. 





CHAPTER XXIII. 
LILY IStIN A STRANGE COUNTRY. 


Ir was three o’clock on the following morning 
before the steam-packet Harlequin entered the 
harbor of Boulogne. Lily had had a fearful 
time of it. She was very comfortable, and al- 
most happy during the passage of the vessel 
down the river; for the weather was fine, the 
water was smooth, and her protectress, betaking 
herself to the perusal of sundry volumes bound 
in yellow paper, left her at peace. Then a gen- 
tleman in a braided surtout, with very large 
whiskers and mustache, a cap with a gold band 
to it, and who continually smoked a pipe with a 
very richly-colored brown bowl, a silver top, and 
a green tassel depending from it, and who wore, 
besides, a leathern bag slung by a strap over his 
shoulder, was very kind to her, and showed her 
a variety of interesting objects on both banks of 
the river. He was a most umored gentle- 
man, but his English was, to Lily, well-nigh in- 
comprehensible. 

‘‘Did you ligue joggolate?” he asked, in a 
hoarse voice, and a grin that sent his black 
whiskers very far apart indeed. ‘‘ Joggolate is 
good for de liddle kinder. Yez, it is moldo 
grazioso. Denez, ma bedide, here is some jog- 

late.” 

-— produced from the leathern bag as he 
spoke a stick of chocolate wrapped in some neat 
tin-foil. This covering he partially stripped off, 
broke off a piece of the sweetmeat, and popped 
it, with a jovial grin, between Lily’s lips. The 
child had never tasted chocolate before. Then 
he began to fill. his Pipe from a pouch likewise 
produced from the leathern bag, and as he shut 
the latter Lily seemed to hear the chinking of 
money. 

‘¢Mein good little friend, ma bonne amie, gif 
me de bouch,” he continued. ‘It is moldo 
grazioso. She gif thems to me, begause I lof 
her. I lof de bipes and de tobacko. De bipes 
ts not good for de liddle kinder. He make rom- 
fozzle in der stomjacks zo.” 

Then, from a-pocket in his braided surtout, he 
took a little case-bottle, unscrewed the top, and 
applied it to his lips. 

*< De brandies is goods,” he remarked, throw- 
ing his head back. ‘‘De brandies is goods for 
de mal de mer. By-and-by your mamma, when 
de sea shall romfozzle your stomjacks, shall give 
you some brandies in your tea. A ver liddle, 
zo. Vill you ave some more joggolate ?” 

But here the lady looked up from the French 
novel she was reading, and angrily bade the 
child come and sit beside’her. ‘ You are not to 
associate with servants and low people. Que font 
ces gens-la dans cette ie du vaissean ?” 

Lily thought that if the braided and whiskered 
gentleman was a servant, he was a very hand- 
some and a very good-natured one. He walked 
away, grumbling. 

**Diavolo!” he murmured. ‘‘ Quelle mégére. 
She needn’ts be so tam proud for what I am a 
gourier. Franz Stimm il vaut bien cette sau- 
teuse sour les zevaux.” 

It would be, perhaps, more correct, as the 
braided gentleman was talking to himself, to in- 
scribe in their native tongue the thoughts to 
which he gave utterance, but the gentleman 
hadn’t any native tongue or native eountry 
either, to speak of; Franz Stimm was a courier, 
and knew all tongues, and all countries—a little. 

By degrees the lady became absorbed again in 
the study of her French novels, and Lily stole 
softly away frém her side, and went and sat on 
the little raised part of the deck above the rud- 
der chains, and studied the weather-beaten man 
in the pea-jacket who was at the helm. By- 
and-by, being totally ignorant of the printed in- 
junction of prohibition, she had the audacity to 
speak to the man at the wheel; and the man 
himself—it being a quiet afternoon, and the 
captain being in his cabin refreshing himself with 
his after-dinner grog—spoke to her. No great 
harm resulted from this contravention of mari- 
time discipline. He told her all about the Dread- 
nought, and the wind-mills on the Essex shore, 
and the great guns at Woolwich Arsenal; also, 
that a many had been hung at Execution Doc 
and ghat when he was a lad in war-time he 
been’ pressed and kept four days and nights 
chong Get guard-ship at the Nore, notwithstand- 
ing his being a ’prentice, and having a ’stifficate 
from Waterman’s Hall in his pocket. 

Bat this confiding mariner was in time re- 
moved, and the hairy man in the striped guernsey 
who succeeded him was not so communicative. 
He was absorbed with his spokes, and what little 
time he had to was devoted to dextrous- “ 
ly ejecting the juice from the quid he was chew- 
ing over the leeward bulwark. Now and then 
he missed his aim, and then he swore mono- 
syllabically. Lily couldn’t make friends with 
him, and presently stole away. 

In those days rich people were not quite so 
proud as they are now. At least they did not 
appear quite so genteel, quite so exclusive, quite 
so shut up, as I learn they are at present. In 
these days a member of the ‘superior orders” 
would faint at the bare idea of traveling to Bou- 
logne by the common packet from London 
Bridge: but when Lily was young a great 


many oo high-born were con- 
tent to take route as the ntest though 
not the shortest. And more that, they took 


their servants and their carriages with them. 
There was a handsome private carriage—a 
berline painted green, with a rumble, heavy 
wheels, and a big imperial on the roof—aboard 
the Harlequin, nearly amidships, but slightly for- 
ward. Lily was wandering about the deck, and 
occasionally tripping herself up over the stiff pro- 





trusions of tarpaulin when she came to this car- 
riage. She was admiring the pretty manner in 
which the wheels were lashed to bolts in the 
deck, when she heard a voice she recognized, 
and looking up saw that the carriage door was 
open. Standing thereat was the bearded gentle- 
man with the braided surtout who spoke such 
very funny English. 

** Acht Himmel!” he cried, pleased to see her. 
“‘Here is de liddle cal vat eat de joggolate. 
Mein Signor Generale, she is ver preddy. She 
is the dordor of de handsome dame dat loog 
lige de diger.” 

There was a gentleman in the carriage re- 
clining at full length on a mattress. He was 
covered to the chin with rugs, and cloaks, and 
furs, and had a yellow face, and looked very 
ill. He shrugged his shoulders peevishly at the 
courier’s remark, and a thin voice, which seemed 
very tired of itself and all the world, bade Stimm 
not bother him, but bring him some orange- 
flower*water. 

“Bedder ’ave som brandies, my lord gener- 
ale,” observed Mr. Stimm, in respectful expos- 
tulation. ‘Ve ver soon do de Nore, and 
de eau de fleur d’oranger, he play de teufels wid 
your stomjacks. Bedder drinks de brandy.” 

‘¢ Hang your brandy!” cried the yellow-faced 
invalid, ne. **One would think I was a 
private still. My stomach’s my own—at least 
what I’ve got left of it. Get me the orange- 
flower water, do you hear me, hey ?” 

The courier turned to do his behest, and Lily, 
frightened, was moving out of his way, when 
her eyes met those of the sallow gentleman. His 
eyes were very languid and jaundiced, but they 
were very black. 

He started up eagerly on his invalid couch, 
‘Merciful Heavens!” he cried, ‘‘ where have I 
seen that face before? Stimm, bring that child 
here.” 

But before Mr. Stimm could approach Lily a 
harsh hand was laid on the child’s shoulder. It 
was the handsome lady. 

‘© You little plague! You litt'e demon!” she 
cried, furiously. ‘“ Here have I been & Ja chasse 
for you this half hour. What am I to do with 
you? Shall I throw you into the water to be 
eaten by the black man—by the whales and 
sharks, I mean? Come away this moment ;” 
and she dragged Lily aft. 

The sallow gentleman was not quite so great 
an invalid as he seemed to be. He descended, 
grumbling and moaning, however, from his car- 
riage, and followed the lady and child to the 
quarter-deck; but they hastily descended the 
companion-ladder, and then the lady shut her- 
self with the child in the ladies’ cabin. 

Lily underwent many hours of the direst 
agony. It grew dark, and the stewardess 
brought her somé tea and bread-and-butter, but 
she could scarcely swallow a mouthful. The 
tea-things clattered on the table horribly. A 
lamp was kindled, and it swung to and fro. 
They put Lily to bed on a shelf in a cupboard, 
and the shelf began to pitch forward, and dart 
backward, and then it seemed to be sliding away 
from Lily, and then she herself was dashed 
against the cupboard wall. She looked out, ter- 
rified, into the cabin, and lo! the ceiling was 
where the floor should have been. And all this 
while there was a dreadful creaking noise, as 
though a giant were being stretched on the rack, 
and a dreadful throbbing sensation, which shook 
the very pillow beneath her head, as though the 
giant’s heart was bursting under the torture. 

She was very sick. There were eleven ladies 
in the cabin, and they were all sick. There was 
a little girl of timid aspect, a year or so older 
than Lily, who appeared to look upon sea-sick- 
ness as a kind of penal chastisement ordained 
for her sins, and who, in the intervals of nausea, 
screamed, ‘‘Oh, don’t! oh, please don’t! oh, I 
will be good!” anc the like deprecatory ejacula- 
tions. ‘There was one lady, tall and thin, with 
sad-colored ringlets, who perpetually reiterated 
a request to be thrown overboard; there was 
another, stout, of a rubicund countenance, who 
had been exceedingly jolly all the afternoon, 
and who now, with a ghastly visage, and rolled 
up into a ball in a corner, repeated at short in- 
tervals, ‘‘ It’s coming, it’s coming! I hear it, I 
hear it! Ihear it! Lawks ha’ mercy upon us!” 
probably anticipating the immediate scuttling of 
the ship, or the end of the world. And there 
was & poor a who, in the course of 
seven hours, many cadaverous hues, 
from Indian yellow Ae. bistre, and from neutral 
tint to : was given up for dead 
many Fe It was an awful night. The 
stewardess bore it unmoved. She was a hardy 
young woman, paid not to ‘be sea-sick, but to 

eep a sharp look-out after her dues; and al- 
though on shore I dare say she was as truthful 
@ young woman as ever wore the brown merino 
of ordinary life, she was, on board the Harlequin, 
ae of cool mendacity, declaring when the 

‘arlequn was off Ramsgate that they were-‘near- 
ly in,” and when tossing about Deal, that her 
good man—meaning the steward—had Just seen 
** Bolong light.” 

Py was oy fe " was not sick; 
dsome pro ly, Lily’s protectress; 
She lay down on a sofa, covered herself with a 


great shawl, and went resolutely to sleep. Once 


tended the suffering 
of stern tenderness, and then went to sleep again. 
At last this night of torment came to a close. 


smooth waters of the port, and Lily was carried 
in the arms of a seaman, who in his outward 





guise looked very like a grisly bear, but in his 
manners was as gentle as a lamb, up a ladder to 
a quay. There the seaman set her down on the 
shore of Franee. 

A little man, not so very much taller than 
Lily, but with a big mustache, and a huge cut- 
lass, and a broad sword-belt, and a very tall 
glazed shako, immediately seized on the ’s 
ark which the seaman had deposited by Lily’s 
side. The lady was close by her, but she forbore 
to seize the little man by the throat or to cast 
him over the quay into the water. She spoke 
him very fair, and called him ‘‘ Monsieur.” Lily 
noticed that on this new ground her protectress 
was quite polite. The little soldier, however & 
had red legs and bunches of red worsted on his 
shoulders), was as fierce as she was mild, and 
called out in a formidable voice, ‘‘ A droite, & la 
Douane. Marchez donc!” Those were the days 
when Waterloo was still remembered, when in- 
ternational alliances and treaties of commerce 
were not thought of, and when the little soldiers 
of King Louis Philippe the First were very apt to 
be rude to those over whom they had authority. 
. Half stupefied, trembling po | dizzy with the 
soonest acquired, worst borne, and easiest cured 
of human ailments—dazed with the novelty of 
the scene, the glimmering lanterns contending 
with the gray dawn, the clash of arms, the hoarse 
voices of seamen and porters vociferating to each 
other in a strange language—the child followed 
her conductors to the custom-house. But ar- 
rived there, the little inquisitive could not re- 
frain from asking her companion why all the 
soldiers had red legs, and why they seemed so 
very angry with every body? 

Soon a stranger sight rbed her attention. 
Along a low wooden bar, or counter, twenty 
trunks were arranged wide open, and as many 
men all with mustaches, or looking like soldiers, 
and all in a great passion, were apparently mak- 
ing beds. At least they tossed and tumb!ed the 
contents of all-the trunks about as though the 
were shaking up feather-beds : an operation which 
Lily had often watched with intense interest in 
Mrs. Bunnycastle’s sleeping apartment at Rho- 
dodendron House. The bearded gentleman who 
had given her the chocolate was in the very 
thickest of the confusion, and had at least half 
a dozen trunks to be tossed and tumbled over. 
He brandished a huge bunch of keys, and seemed 

ite as angry as the men who looked like sol- 
iers. : 

At length it came to the turn of Lily and her 
protectress. One of the soldiers asked the lady 
if she had any thing to “ declare ;” whereupon 
she looked as though she would have very much 
liked to declare war upon him; but she was on 
her behavior now, and observed that she had 
nothing liable to duty. Lily’s little outfit was 
rummaged with a recklessness that would have 
driven to fury even the placable Mr. Ranns at 
Cutwig & Co.'s; and the.lady’s store of purple 
and fine linen was recklessly rumpled, and then 
crammed baek again into portmanteau, as 
though it were so many old rags. 

Even when the trunks were re-locked, and 
their lids inscribed"with cabalistic flourishes in 
chalk, their troubles were not at an end; for 
they were conducted into a naked, whitewashed 
apartment, over the door of which the word 
‘* Sareté” was written, and there were subjected, 
at the hands of perhaps the ugliest and snuffiest 
old woman who ever wore gold rings in her ears 
and a mob-cap on her head, to the indignity of 
a personal search. It is scarcely needful to say 
that there were no smuggled commodities about 
Lily. There was very little outside her, and no- 
thing at all inside her but nausea. The lady 
also scathless through an abominable 
ordeal which has happily become a thing of the 
past; but she contrived to lose her temper, and 
gave the old woman a piece of her mind—the 
which assumed such formidable dimensions, that 
the female searcher began to yell for ‘‘la garde,” 
and the lady had to quiet her with a five-franc 
piece. There were some other ladies, however, 
who gave even more trouble. One went into 
hysterics, another vowed she would write to the 

mes, and a thitfd made reiterated and passion- 
ate appeals to her ‘‘ Henry” (meaning her absent 
husband), who was himself being searched in an 
adjoining ee, strewing flowers of elo- 
quence of the strongest Britannic odor on two 
malignant douaniers. I think all the ladies who 
screamed contrived to smuggle something ; and 
as Lily passed out she saw one—the lady who 
had been so very anxious to be thrown overboard 

ing unwound of innumerable strips of con- 
traband textile fabrics as though she had been a 
bad leg. 

Outside the custom -house there was much 
crowding and shouting; amd a mob of shabby 
men, whose hair looked dreadfully in want of 
cutting, encircled the travelers, thrusting cards 
into their hands, and bawling out the names of 
different hotels. And, staggering befure’ her, 


afternoon, when she found herself ravenously 
hungry, and as well as a little of years 
of age, with whom there had the 





“You lazy little thing,” she said, but not very 
harshly. ‘* We should have been on our road to 
Paris hours ago. You have made me miss the 
diligence, and now we shall have to wait until 
to-morrow morning.” 

Some dinner was ordered, and it was brought 
by a waiter who looked quite like a gentleman 
and had beautiful whiskers—but not so beautiful 
as De of the gentleman with the chocolate— 
and @ clean white apron that reached down to 
his slippered feet. They had only a bedroom ; 
‘“‘and,” thought Lily ‘to herself, “ whatever 
would Mrs. Bunnycastle think if a man with 
whiskers were to come into her bedroom !” 

Lily had a little cutlet for dinner, and some 
potatoes fried a delicate brown. The thin wine 
a her, though it tasted sour, was of a 

‘ul crimson color, and Lil thought she 
would very much like to have a dress for a doll 
of that hue. 

“TI like dining here better than at the large 
house that smelt of fish so,” she said, emboldened 
by the not catevesehib alineb the lady had cast 
upon her while she was eating. ‘It is almost 
as good as dinner at school.” 

The lddy frowned. “Petite bavarde,” she re- 
turned. ‘One wants to hear no comparisons. 
You are to forget Greenwich ; you are to forget 
the school where you were spoilt and petted by 
those foolish old women. You are going to a 
school where you will be treated properly, and 
have very different dinners.” 

Lily sighed and rela’ into silence. 

Toward sunset the lady took her for a walk 
about the streets, which seemed very strange to 
Lily, but pleased her infinitely. e houses 
were very white, and most of the windows had 
bright green blinds. The shops were full of the 
most delightful toys that Lily had ever seen, 
and among them she recognized with delight 
numerous little dolls the exact effigy of the old 
woman in the pea-jacket and the short petti- 
coat, who had carried the lady's portmanteau 
and Cutwig & Co.’s trunk from the custom- 
house to the carriage. Only these dolls hadn’t 
any short pipes in their mouths as the real wé- 
man had. 

If Lily had been with Miss Bunny- 
castle she would have drag her to the win- 
dow and kept her there for ten minutes discuss- 
ing the merits of these dolls. If she had been 
with the tall gentleman who kissed her at Green- 
wich—she seemed to feel the impress of his lips 
on her forehead now—she would have asked him 
boldly to buy her one of the dolls, and would 
have told him that she would pay for it when 
she grew up. But she was afraid to say such 
things to the lady, and. could only sate lf 
with the fascinating images by casting furtive 
glances over her shoulder. She could not help, 
however — as they another shop whose 
window was positively bursting with d ask- 
ing the lady who the old women at the custom- 
house were, and why some of them wore red 
petticoats and some blue? They had met more 
ancient dames of the same stamp in the street 
that afternoon; but they were barefoot, and 
wore yellow kirtles, and carried great nets slung 
on sticks over their shoulders, 

The lady told her, tartly, that the old women 
were sailors’ widows. ‘‘ It is good to be a wid- 
ow,” she continued, ‘‘ when your husband is a 
robber, and a villain, and a lache. Now ask 
me no more questions. Tu m’agaces.” 

They went for a walk on the pier, where it 
blew very hard, and a brave color came into 
_ cheeks, which the agony of the Harleguin 
had rendered wan. They met a good man 
gentlemen who seemed on speaking terms wit 
the lady. Some of them patted Lily on the 
head, but she did not like them. They seemed 
coarse and rude to her. 

‘*They are not so nice as the gentlemen at 
Greenwich,” she remarked, timidly. “Ah! 
what a nice gentleman that was who said, he 
was wicked! But I don’t believe he was wick- 
ed. He had such beantiful eyes, and he was so 
kind to me. I don’t like these gentlemen.” 

Her com 


ess, but were on staring terms with, or ratber at, 
her. They looked at her very hard 
averted their heads. . 
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FORT DARLING AND THE REBEL IRON-CLADS ON THE JAMES, SEVEN MILES BELOW RICHMOND. 
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DESTRUC!1 UN OF ‘1IHE UNITED STATES GUN-BOAT “COMMODORE JONES” ON THE JAMES. 
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THE LATE MAJOR-GENERAL JOHN SEDGWICK.--[PuoTocrariep By Brapy.] 


GENERAL JAMES C. RICE. 


BriGapreR-GENERAL JAmes C. Rice, whose por- 
trait we give above, was one of the bravest and 
truest men in the Army of the Potomac—a Chris- 
tian soldier in the best sense of the phrase. 
born in Worthingn, in the hill-country of Nassa- 
chusetts; was a graduate of Yale College; practiced 
law for some years, first in Natchez, Mississippi, 
and later in this city; and entered the army as a 
private soldier when the war broke out. He rose, 
through his own merits and bravery, from this posi- 
tion to that of Brigadier-General. 


He was 


He fought in 


every battle in which the Army of the Potomac was 
engaged except that of Antietam, from which he was 
absent by reason of a severe attack of typhoid fever. 
At Gettysburg he distinguished himself, as Colonel 
commanding a brigade, on the left of our line, and 
was appointed Brigadier at the request of General 
Meape. He was, in battle, constantly in the front, 
and exposed himself without stint; but he was 
never hit but once, and that was fatally, in the bat- 
tle of Tuesday, though in almost every battle he 
received bullets in his clothes or hat. At Malvern 
six bullets passed through his clothing. General 
Rice was a consistent and zealous Christian, a man 
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TIE LATE GENERAL JAMES C. RICE. 


devoted heart and soul to his country, and ready at 
all times to make the greatest sacrifices for the 
cause of Union and Liberty. 


MAJOR-GENERAL 
SEDGWICK. 


Tue “ Fighting Sixth” has lost its General. The 
portrait of this, the oldest of the corps command- 
ers of the Army of the Potomac, we give on this 
page. Joun SEDGWICK was born in Connecticut in 
1817, graduated at West Poiut in 1837, went into 
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PARIS FASHIONS FOR MAY, 1864.—[Sez Pacr 350.] 





the artillery, in 1889 was made First Lieutenant, 
was brevetted Captain for gallantry at Contreras 
and Churubusco, and Major in Molino del Rey, Cha- 
pultepec, and San Cosme Gate; the former brevet 
was confirmed by commission in 1849, and the lat- 
ter in 1855. In 1861 he entered this present con- 
flict as Colonel of the First Cavalry, and, August 4, 
was made Brigadier-General of Volunteers. His 
commission as Major-General dated from July 4, 
1862. 

A very modest man was General Sepewick ; but 
he was the idol of his Corps, who all called him “ Un- 
cle John,” and his intrinsic worth as a soldier was 
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rewarded by successive promotions. He was twice 
wounded on the Peninsula. where he commanded a 
Division of Scvrser’s Corps. Succeeding General 
SrrH in the command of the Sixth Corps, he par- 
ticipated in the second assault on Fredericksburg 
and in the battle of cettysburg. He always in- 
spired his men with his own dauntlessness ; and his 
courage on Friday night, May 6, when his flank 
was turned, and SHALER’s and ‘Srywovr's brigades 
driven back, saved the whole army from the full 
force of the blow. He was shot by a sharp-shoot- 
er, not as he would have desired, in the heat of ac- 
tion, but while adjusting a piece of artillery, on 
Monday, May 8. 

Hero! whose soul was grandly strong and still 

When the wild waves of battle round jt broke, 

And through the hours of tumult, fire, and smoke, 
Heid up the sinking lines with iron will;. 

Whose grasp was only less secure than death's, 

What joy was thine upon the front of fame 

To join the captains of immortal name, 

Who sit above in epizit council till 

At the last victory Right his eword ensheaths. 

We would have kept thee; we are selfish all; 

Fittest that we on bended knees should fall 

And eay, “ We thank Thee, God, in this our woe, 
That Thou hast given us strength to let him go, 

So much of hie was ours, even to the fadeless wreaths.” 
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PARIS FASHIONS FOR MAY. 


Tue Parisian spring of the good old times has 
returned in 1864, with its pleasant accompaniments 
of early violets and lilac flowers. There was a gen- 
eral laying aside of furs and warm covering beneath 
the genial sunshine of the charming month of April. 
Simple dresses, composed of robe and mantle, and 
of uniform color throughout, were predominant ; 
and light-blue, light-green, and light-pink silks 
were thrown out into pleasant relief by the brilliant 
sunlight. A considerable diminution in the ampli- 
tude of the skirts must be noted with satisfaction ; 
indeed, the employment of steel crinolines seems to 
be altogether on the decrease. The suppleness and 
grace of the spring costumes this year could not 
have been obtained otherwise than by the adoption 
of underclothing of a softer description. The small 
chapeauz al’ Anglaise, rather low in front, and pass- 
ing with a simple curve down to the bavolet, are 
decidedly in favor at this moment, the materiais 
preferred being crape and silk, and the latest orna- 
ment a sort of narrow scarf inside and outside, as 
shown in one of our illustrations. 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS. 

Fig. 1. Dress for a Wedding Party.—Mazarine blue 
moire antique robe, ornamented (above the deep lace flounce 
adorning the skirt) with three black relvet lozenges, edged 
with narrow black guipure. Long black lace shawl. White 
crape bonnet, decorated with feathers and an aigrette, 
above the vandyked‘lace bavolet a rich blue velvet orna- 
ment, of the same tint as the bow and strings. 

Fig. 2. Erening Dress fora Young Lady.—Silver-gray 
robe in foulard de I'Inde, richly trimmed, as shown in the 
engraving, with blue silk stripes and narrow edging. The 
dress is cut in the style denominated the forme Impéra- 
trice, and the coreage and sleeve-cuffs are ornamented 
with stripes and bands to match those on theskirt. Small 
lace collar, fastened by a rose-pink cravat. 

Fig. 3. Walking Dress.—Robe of iron-gray taffety, pro- 
vided with a fluted skirt, surmounted by four rows of 
passermenterie. The corsage is 4 ceinture, and the ehoul- 
dera aud cuffs are aiso trimmed with passementerie orna- 
ments. White crape bonnet, with a tulle scarf beneath 
the front edge attaching a emall feather. The scarf orna- 
ment is also repeated outside the bonnet. 
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ON THE BLOCKADE. 


Tne sound of the hissing steam is low, 
And silent the flapping sail; 

The western skies have lost their glow, 
And the headlands faint and fail, 

As the sailor sits on the tarry deck 
And tells his ghostly tale. 


Tells of the ship that sailed his dreams 
Last night when the watch was done; 

And the tale to the wondering landsmen seems, 
Whose first prize is not won, 

Like their childhoods’ nightly ghosts that passed 
Away with the morning sun. 


But he has rocked on the sea for years, 
And knows its mystery well; 

The iuring voice through the waves he hears 
When the mermaid blows her shell ; 

And he knows how the ocean spirits cast 
O’er the sailor’s dreams a spell. 


‘*Just below the horizon rim,” 
Said he, ‘‘the steamer sailed ; 

I could make her course by the smoke-line dim 
That along the horizon trailed ; 

But the salt-sea mist was up in my eye, 
And to make her hull I failed. 


Round in an inner ring we sped, 
But never a knot we gained: 
Every: sail on the yards was spread, 
And the boiler groaned and strained ; 
And night and day a shark’s fierce eye 
On me like a gun was trained. 


He slid round, and we slid round, 
And the unseen steamer too, 

Till we passed beyond our cruising-ground 
To the Gulf Stream swift and blue— 

Till we wound far into the outer sea 
Unsailed by a mortal crew. 


I grew old, and the ship grew old, 
With the years of that ghostly chase ; 

The. sailors’ hand grew thin and cold, 
And pallid the captain's face; 

But the steamer was ever as far away, 
And: the shark he kept his place. 


At last both ships into my dream 
Dissolved from the ocean wide, 

And the waters changed to an inky stream, 
And a boatman rowed its tide ; 

I sat a ghost at the bow, and the shark 
His hunger had satisfied.” 





‘Come, sailor,” a brawny landsman said, 
“That was a dream you know.” 

**On whom do you think the shark had fed?” 
Said the sailor quick and low. 

‘Fed on the ghostly winds that through — 
Your sailor fancies blow.” 


‘¢ We shall make short work of the next black ship 
That sneaks from out Nassau, 

For a prize the water is on my lip, 
And a hunger in my maw; 

Come, let’s turn ir, for the watch is done, 
And the wind is getting raw.” 


What, ho! A dark hulk cleaves the sea, 
And ashore is a signal light; 

Up! for the steam sings merrily, 
The chase shall be short to-night; 

But the sailor looks where a shark throws off 
A trail of blue fire bright. 


The black ulk melts into the dark, 
And the horeward light burns dim; 

The prize is ‘ost, but the hungry shark 
Has a mic ight banquet grim, 

And the land. inan knows that the sailor’s dream 
Was a foresight unto him. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Mortor’s Gotp Pens are now sold at the 
fame prices as before the commencement of the war ; this 
is entirely owing to the Manufacturer's improvements in 
machinery, his present large Retail Business and Cash-in- 
Advance System ; for, until he commenced advertising, 
his business was done on Credit and strictly with the Trade. 

The Morton Gold Pens are the only ones sold at old 
prices, as the makers of all other gold pens charge the 
Premium on the Gold, Government Tax, &.; but Mor- 
ton has in no case changed his prices, Wholesale or Retail. 

Of the great numbers sent by mail to all parts of the 
world during the past few years, not one in a thousand 
has failed to reach its destination in safety ; showing that 
the Morton Gold Pen can be obtained by any one, in every 
part of the world, at the’same price, postage only excepted. 

Reader, you can have an enduring, always ready, and 
reliable Gold Pen, exactly adapted to your hand and style 
of writing, which will do your writing vastly cheaper than 
Steel Pens; and at the present almost universal High- 
Pressure Price of everything, you can have a Morton Gold 
Pen cheaper, in proportion to the labor spent upon it and 
material used, than any other Gold Pen in the World. 
If you want one, see **The Pen is Mightier than the 
Sword,” in next column. 


SEWING MACHINE AND HAND 
NEEDLE 
ALL Krxps at BARTLET 1I"S, 442 Broapway, N. Y. 


ARTIFICIAL LEGS. 


By ONE WHO HAS WORN THEM. —Parties inter- 
ested in Artificial Legs will obtain much valu- 
able information by reading the following re- 
ply to a letter, ‘asking advice about pur- 
chasing, &c. 








Rery. 
Perv, La Saruzr Co., April 11, 1864. 
Mr. Painter, Cincinnati, O. 

Deak Sie ; Yours of March 16th, just received, and con- 
tents noted. You say you want my opinion on the corru- 
gated metallic leg; as you ask it in a candid way, I will 
answer you candidly. If you get a leg made out of wood, 
you may be fitted for say at least a year; in that time 
your stump will get thinner a good deal, and you will have 
to pad the socket (the place where the stump goes in). In 
my experience with wooden legs, I have found this to be 
& great inconvenience. In the next place, the joints in a 
wooden leg are not made strong enough, for this reason : 
every time you step upon an uneven surface, it naturally 
sprains the ankle-joint, which, after*a week or so, becomes 
loose and is easily broken. In the metallic leg, this is done 
away with altogether, by a stout rubber that acts like a 
_- and every time _ step on an uneven surface, yields 

ike a natural foot. You will see that the metallic leg is 

altogether superior to a wooden one, and costs only one 
half what a wooden one costs. Another reason is, that the 
mechanism in a metallic leg is very simple, whereas in a 
wooden leg it is so complicated that if anything gives out 
you will have to send it (the wooden one) back to the man- 
ufacturer’s, and they will charge you a good round sum 
for it. I, for one, advise you to get a metallic leg for 
cheapness, lightness, and durability. If you get such a leg 
as J. W. Weston, 491 Broadway, New York, sent me, you 
will get a good, substantial leg. Hoping you may be suit- 
ed at less than it has cost me, for 1 have paid out over 
$500 for limbs, I remain yours, E. GuUNTuER, Jr. 

Mr. Gunther doesn’t mention three important advant- 
ages my leg has over all others. 

1st. I guarantee a fit in all cases. 

24. The measure can be sent, and the leg returned by 
Express, thereby saving the time and expense of coming 
to New York to be fitted. 

3d. It makes no noise. 

OFFER. . 

I have such implicit confidence in my Improved Mets1- 
lic Leg, that I will give any one the privilege of returning 
it if they are not satisfied, after six months’ trial, and I 
will return the money, less twenty-five dollars. Price 
from $75 to $100. 

Send for a circular to J. W. Weston. 

Office and salesroom 491 Broadway, New York; Edwin 


H. Weston, 21 West 4th Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


EW VOCAL MUSIC.—‘For the Dear Old Flag 
Die," ““Was my Brother in the Battle?" ee 
Me in the Morning,” “* Wilt Thou be True?" “TI will be 
True to Thee," “ Merry Little Birds are We,” ** If you've 
> | got a Moustache,” ‘* The Little Ballad Girl,” “‘ When 
friends were Here,” and ‘She was all the World to 
Me."—Foster. ‘* Home is Home," “I Hear Sweet Voices 
Singing,” ‘ Kindl Words and Smiling Faces," and 
“Hymn of the N —Thomas. ‘Sweet Little Nell,” 
‘*Dying Drummer,” ** o Wane no More for ad “Katy 

Did pe | Katy Didn't,” ‘*This Hand Never truck me 
Mother,” ** Dost Thou Ever Think of Me, Love,” * Little 
Joey, the Contraband,” ** The New ion as." 

and “The Angels are H Near." — Parkhurs' 
“* Dear One, I Think of Thee,” “ Rose of Clifton Dale. ‘ 
—Lawrence.—“ Christ will Care for Mother Now.""—Wes- 
ton. All of which are recommended. Price 30 cents 
each. Mailed free, HORACE WATERS, 481 Broadway. 


ONSUMPTIVES,— You will Recipe 
T°s for a sure cure for Coughs, eg ay Glee and 
3031, New ys fee. Wi ia i 
. New Yor! ds —| 
pee 4 sends it Write for it.—It has 














66 [HE PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD.” 


THE GOLD PEN—THE BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
THE BEST PENS IN THE WORLD. 

On receipt of any of the following sums in Cut Bo 
Subscriber will send by return mail, or otherwise, as 
rected, a Gold Pen or Pens—selecting the pty dm 
to description, viz.: 

GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

For 25 cents, the Magic Pen; for 38 cents, the Lucky 
Pen; for 50 cents, the Always-Ready Pen; for 75 cents, 
the Elegant Pen; and for $1, the Excelsior Pen.—These 
Pens are not numbered, but eor pond in sizes to numbers 
2, 3, 4,5, an] 6 respectively. 

THE SAME PENS IN SILVER-PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 





pm Farhi man a 
accident. 


quality. 
For $2 25, « No Pen; $2 78 No. 7 Pea 3; $3 2%5a No.8 
Pen; $42 No. 9 Pen; $5 No. 10 Pen—all Ist quality. 
THE SAME GOLD IN SILVER EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 
For $1 50 a No.1 Pen, 1st quality; or a No 3 Pen, 3d 


quality. 
For $1 75, a No.2 Pen, 1st quality son Me. 3 Pen, 2d 
Pair! rs No. 4 Pen, 3d quality. 
For $2 00. a ‘No. 8 Pen, let quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 24 
quality ; or a No. 5 Pen, 3d quality. 
For $2 50 a No. 4 Pen, 1st quality ; or a No. 5 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 3d quality. 
For $8 00 No.8 Peo, Ist quality: of a No. 6 Pen, 24 


For $3 t MO, - No. 6 Pen, 1st quality. 
GOLD PENS, ALL FIRST QUALITY, IN SILVER- 
MOUNTED DESK HOLDERS. 
For $2 00 a No. 4 Pen; for $2 25 a No. 5 Pen; for $275 
a No. 6 Pen; for $3 50 a No. 7 Pen. 
ae yh 8 Pen; for $5 a No. 9 Pen; and for $6 a 
0. 

The * Ist Quality” are pointed with the best Iri- 
dosmin Points, carefully selected, and none of quality 
are sold with the slightest imperfection which skill and 
a closest scrutiny can detect. 
aeeree te tate cneetar tony Beasmntety te 


previous 
“ The 3d ity” he intends shall equal in respect to 
Durability, Elasticity and Good b mye FE Qualities «the 
made elsewhe: 


Writing 
= for the price, had the Gold been furnished gra- 
uitously. 
Parties ordering must in all some red specify the 
** Name" or the ** Number" and * " of the Pens 
wanted, and be particular to deseri they pre- 


ry. 
Parties soning Gold*or Silver will be allowed the full 
premium on the day received. 

TO CLUBS.—A discount of 10 per a, = be allowed 
on sums of $12, of 15 per cent. on $24, and of 20, per cent. 
on $40, if sent to one address at one time. 

Address, A. MORTON, 
No. 25 Maiden Lane, New York. 


Eagle Gas Stove Works. 
Summer Cooking Stove. 
GAS the CHEAPEST 
FUEL. 

BOIL; BROIL, ROAST, 
BAKE, TOAST, and do 


Senp ror Descerptive Cat- 
ALOGUE. 


H.D. BLAKE, . 


474 Broadway, N. Y. 


EMPLOYMENT 


At your own homes. Thousands 
Dollars Weekly.—No utensils required except 
in every househould ; profits 100 per cent.; demand sta- 
ple as flour. It is the of the age. Full 
particulars sent on receipt of two stamps for return post- 


age. 
Address C. MUNRO BROWN, 74 Bleecker St., N. Y. 














Union Playing Cards. 


Colonel yin Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. oS 
San, ee case mailed fe on Feet 
games. Two packs, free on receipt of $1. 
Fis acaldeastoteanke fora Circular. Ad- 
dress AMERICAN CARD COMPANY 

14 Chambers S8t., N. Y. , or 165 William Street, N. Y. 








Wholesale and Ketail. 


50,000 AGENTS WANTED. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 

I will send a sample of either of the New Artillery, Cav- 
alry, Pontonier, Engineer, or Naval Pins for $1 50, or a 
Solid Silver Shield, or either Army om vision, or 
Company Pins with — Name, Reg., handsome- 











and Co. 
ly engraved ak Gaseen, 8 jor $1. Send for Wholesale Illus- 
trated Circular. 


U. S. 10-40 Bonds. 


These Bonds are issued under the Act of Congress of 
March 8th, 1864, which provides that all Bonds issued un- 
der this Act SHALL BE REDEEMED IN COIN, at the 
pleasute of the Government, at any period not less than 
ten nor more than forty years from their date ; and until 
their redemption FIVE PER CENT. INTEREST WILL 
BE PAID IN COIN, on Bonds of not over one hundred 
dollars annually and en all other Bonds semi-annually. 
The interest is payable on the first days of March and 
September in each year. 

As these Bonds, by Act of Congress, are 


Exempt from Municipal or State Taxation, 
their value is increased from one to three per cent. per 
annum, according to the rate cf tax levies in various parts 
of the country. 

At the present rate of premium on gold they pay 

Over Eight per Cent. Interest 
in currency, and are of equal convenience as a permanent 
or temporary investment. 

It is believed that no securities offer so great induce- 
ments to lenders as the various descriptions of U. 8. Bonds. 
In all other forms of Indebtedness, the faith or ability of 
private parties or stock companies or separate communi- 
ties only is pledged for payment, while for the debts of 
the United States the whole property of the country is 
helden to secure the payment of both principal and inter- 
es in coin. 

These Bonds may be subscribed for in sums from $50 up 
to any magnitude, on the same terms, and are thus made 
equally available to the smallest lender and the largest 
capitalist. They can be converted into money at any mo- 
ment, and the holder will have the benefit of the interest. 

The Funded Debt of the United States on which interest 
is payable in gold, on the 3d day of March, 1864, was 
$768,965,000. The interest on this debt for the coming 
fiscal year will be $45,937,126, while the customs revenue 
in gold for the current fiscal year, ending June 30th, 1864, 
has been so far at the rate of over $100,000,000 per annum. 

It will be seen that even the present gold revenues of 
the Government are largely in excess of the wants of the 
Treasury for the payment of gold interest, while the re- 
cent increase of the tariff will doubtless raise the annual 
receipts from customs on the same amount of importations 
to $150,000,000 per annum. 

The authorized amount of this loan is Two Hundred - 
Million Dollars. _ 

Instructions to the National Banks acting as loan agents 
were not issued until March 26, but the amount of Bonds 
reported sold at the United States Treasury up to May 
14th was 





$48,964,900. 

Subscriptions will be received by the TREASURER OF THE 
Unitep States at Washington, and the AssisTanT TREAS- - 
vrers at New York, Boston and Philadelphia, and by the 
First National Bank of New York, No. 4 Wall Street. 
Second National Bank of New York, 23d St. & Broadway. 
Fourth National Bank of New York, Pine Street. ; 
Fifth National Bank of New York, 338 Third Ave. 

Sixth National Bank of New York, 6th Av. & Broadway. 
Ninth National Band of New York, 363 Broadway. 
Tenth National Bank of New York, 240 Broadway. 

New York Nat. Exchange Bank, 184 Greenwich St. 
First National Bank of Jersey City, N. J. 


And by all National Banks 
which are depositaries of Public money, and all 
RESPECTABLE BANKS AND BANKERS 
throughout the country (acting as agents of the National 
Depositary Banks), will furnish further information on 
application and 
AFFORD EVERY FACILITY TO SUBSCRIBERS. 





NEW GOLD PEN. 


entirely new, and is now 
time, and is made by an 
us to offer them very cheap. 


each 90 cents. 

“ “ each $1 00. 
No. 4 Entheasing Pea and Holder, each $1 15. 
Great inducements to Agents and the Trade. Send for 
our Circular. GEORGE A. ELY & CO., Sole Manufac- 
ponding 181 Broadway, New York. 





Sent sealed 





By pees 2 < S of taking down Sermons, Lectures, 


Speeches, aa, ma y be in a few hours. 
Goth edition, with t-paid, on re- 
ceipt of 25 vents, by R MHARD PARKER & CO., cor 


ner Ann and Nassa*. stresta, New York. 





May 28, 1864.] 
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$51 








J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 


Worth $500,000. . 


. To be sold for One Dollar each 
without regard to value, and 
not to be paid for till you 
know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 


Of Articles to be sold for One 


Dollar each. 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watohes....... $115 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches ...........0..ececeee 70 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ........... sss - 40.00 each 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 19 00 each. 
3000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
3000 eo ss. 300to 500 each. 
3000 Cameo Brooches ........ eevee 400 to 600 each. 


3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops............- 400 to 6 00-each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to $00 each. 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys...........scseeee 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ...... «» 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs....... ..++ 250 to 600 each, 
56000 Sleeve Buttons....... atti’ -» 250to 6 00 each. 
Be SR cncndconscncvcocns 250 to 500 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings............... 250 to 600 each. 
6000 Lockets....:.... seesceeeseceee 250 to 1000 ech. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewélry..........- 500 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils.......... 400 to 600 each. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option @ send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 4 


In all transactions by mail, we shall 
charge for forwarding the Certificates, 
paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be in- 
closed when the Certificate is sent for. 
Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five 
for $10; and a hundred for $15. 


AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps, Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


5. H. WINSLOW & CO. 
208 Broadway, New York. ~ 


Duryea’s Maizena 
RECEIVED TWO PRIZE MEDALS 
(From Juries 3 and 4) at the 


International Exhibition, 
LONDON, 1862; 

AT THE GREAT INTRREATIONAL, EXHIBITION 
AT HAMBURG, JULY, 1863, RECEIVED THE 
HIGHEST PRIZE MEDAL FOR ITS GREAT 
DELICACY AS AN ARTICLE OF FOOD. 

Can be served up in an infinite variety of delicious 
dishes. Sold by all Grocers, with directions. Pamphlet, 
with 50 Receipts, will be on application by let- 
ter or oth 


WM. DURYEA, Agent, 166 Fulton 8t., N. ¥. 
Enameled Chamber 
FURNITURE 


The best assortment of Enameled Furniture in all col- 

car and caphons Ncinah end Ghavtoah, plate ons evastnental, 

fo ont, Somat or a Also Mattresses and Pail- 
WARREN WARD, 277 Canal St., N. Y. 


a ILLUSTRATED NEWS, every —_ 
contains graphic illustrations 











SS) 
| wey) Sng li = matter, with other 
novel features. It is one the most spicy illustrated 
weeklies now published.—Home Journal. 





Dear Mother I’ve Come te Die. 
With brilliant Variations, by Chas. Grobe. Price 5iic. 
TARANTELLA, by Bassford. Avery brilliant Etude. 50c. 
Moryine Paraps Magos, as played at Morning Parade 
by the Bands of the Army the Potomac, 
Berge. 40c. 
5. Un on ux Camgenen, « bustle SEG ay We. 
Doty a 
ya te =~ Game Francaise; La Reveil des 


TuE Davowran 8 ey a bea’ 


sung nightly at the be- 

yyy T by mall, free receipt of the 
ny ne al sen free, on 

marked price. FIRTH, SON & CO., 563 Broadway, N. Y. 





National Union Press. 


4 Dally Pee et fon, ee ewe 


mand for mewspaper. 

eee ed the rebellion shall be suppressed, we 
would have all the means necessary to suppress it cheer- 
fally supplied. as esential to speedy 
success, we would enforce it as duty of every citizen 
to give to those who administer the Government—while 
Ore re  eorerane Believing the 
rebellion to be not only or excuse, but 
ac wé would have it taugh' those who have in- 
augurated ted it should wholly bear the re- 


lish the authority of the Government. In a word, we wish 
to teach it is the paramount duty of the Government 





—and their resolutions in their primary assemblies, far 
ahead of their politicians, far in advance of their press— 

are to us the surest guaranty that a majority are hes us. 
The object of this paper is to give organization to that 
majority, and to develop into political action the convic- 
tions which, in their hearts, the people cherish. Also, to 
take full advantage of the facilities at command to fur- 
nish its patrons with the current news, and to develop 
some important features of a Daily, that have not hither- 
to received from the press here the prominence desirable 
in a mercantile community. 

TERMS: 

To City pom payable to the Carrier, twenty 
cents per w 

To Mail “Sukomthers, payable in mpm $1 00 per 
month ; fate for six months; $9 00 for one year. 

Inducements offered till June 1st: 

For oa in advance, the Daily ‘‘ Press” and any weekly, 
monthly, or quarterly paper or a the subscription 
price for which does not exceed $3 0 

LA. CIVILL, 
481 Main St., Louisville, Ky. 


HOWARD’s SWEAT-PROOF 





nT 
dll 


Sa 


SOLDIERS’ MONEY BELTS, 





Remove from the system offending humors, which, if 
permitted to remain at this season of the year, are fraught 
with great danger to life itself. 

COLDS, DIZZINESS, BILIOUS AFFECTIONS, 
RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
SMALLPOX, 
And all Fevers are SPEEDILY CURED by the 
Which should be used in doses sufficient to remove all 
crudities and impurities from the stomach and bowels. 

Oh! what heartaches would be prevented if these PILLS 
were used with fearlessness and promptitude in the begin- 
ning of sickness. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. Brandreth in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

; NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 





made from twenty cts. Call and ex- 


amine, or ten sent free by mail for 20c. Retails 
for $2, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


pos G DEBILITY. 


For a Spring Mrpromne nothing can 
cont ee Tonto and Invigorating ef- 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
which supplies the blood with its ae 
PRINOIPLE, or Lirz ELement, IRON, in 
fusing STRENeTE a and New Lire 
into all parts of the sy 
Pamphiets free. J. P. DINSMORE, “ol Broadway, 
New York. 


Redding’s Russia Salve 


4 Real Pain Extractor. 
It reduces the most angry-looking swellings and In- 
wy ey heals Oty Sones, Wounps, BURNS, Scalds, 
» &c., as if by magic. Only 25 cents a box. J. P. 
DINSMORE, 491 Broadway, N. Y. 


Cocoaine. 


Burnetr’s Coooarng.—No other preparation so exactly 
suits the various conditions of the human hair. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


AGENTS, male or female, — and all having 
time to Tequested, as a FAVO 
send us eitumn, ond ws Wil axed ln seturn, SEAR, 
ken for which they will be ruanxruL. We offer 
EXTRA INDUCEMENTS. From $6 to $15 per day ABovE EX- 
Penses. We want ad —— — ee the 
U. 8., and from EVERY REGIMENT in Address 
in full, RICHARDS & co., bd Willian St ot Bor ra181, N. Y. 























ly 208 Broadway. 


Health, its restoration and preservation. Choice of 
Pureuits. ‘* What can I do Best?’ Can I succeed best 
as a Lawyer, Physician, or as a Clergyman? As a Mer- 
chant, Mechanic, or an Artist? Purexo.oey will an- 
swer. See Tne ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL 4 Kg 
only $2 y year. | FOWLES & We 18, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 











ee ee ee 26 Ann Street, N. Y. 
Circular free. Specimen Sheets ten cents. 





With compartments for Photographs, G backs, and 


Letters. Every Soldier can have one sent to him by re- 


turn posaee paid, by send: ‘Pwo Dollars to the 
Howard add ~y York. Sutlers, 
ts, and Poadhere — in every Camp, Hospital, 





New Army Watches. 


ARRANDALE & CO., Importers, 167 Broadway, New 


York, want in every county and every regiment, 
for the sale of their new styles of Watches. Unusually 
liberal terms are offered to Agents. Send for circular. 





Baker’s Rheumatic Balm. 


This remedy has been used in the 
etor and his friends for many years, 
duced him to offer it for sale to the public, feeling confi- 
dent, after a trial, that they will consider him a public 


In cases of Chronic and Inflammatory Rheumatism it 
is invaluable; and if, after a fair trial, it fails to cure, 
the money will be returned. Price $1 per bottle, 
Avenue. ld cw Tenth Street, near Fourth 
venue. cipal Druggists. Remedies sent 
to any on receipt of price. 





EMOREST'’S NEW —s ILLUSTRATED NEWS. 


a live, most brilliantly illustrated 
paper in the Nearly 2 ¢4 00, with Mme. Demo- 
rest's Mirror of Fashions as a premium. copies 10 


ee Beekman 





O YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent will 
force them to grow upon the smooth- 








CRISTADORO’S 


. YA RAAS.- We 











v. 8. Leg 658 
Broadway, N. Y., Rochester, N. Y., Cincinna- 
ti, O., and’ St. Mo., wi Government 


has lateral motion at the ankle like the natural 
DOUGLAS BLY, M.D., J. 8. Gamentecioner. 
im tructions address Dx. Bur, at nearest Depot. 


CARPET WARP. 
WOOL TWINE. 


Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 

Economy in Silks, Gloves, &c. 
HEGEMAN & CO.'S BENZINE removes Paint, Grease 
Spots, &c.. instant'y, and cleans Silks, Gloves, &c., equal 








25c. per bottle. Sold and 
Fancy Goods Stores. HEGEMAN & CO., Nos. 899 
611, and 766 Broadway, and cor. of 4th Ave. and 17th 3t, 








$7 A MONTH! I want to hire Agents in every 
at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell 

my new cheap Family Sewing Machines. Address 

. 4 “ & MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 


os = anes to make Money! 
&c., given ose &. ae Sea lasenery Prise Reet 
ery Agent purchasing 3 


will receive FREE a 

Gareom com wee Weals also publish SPLENDID 
Srext Eneravines, by which $ invested will yield 
q be made ng our Packers and 
Eneoravines than in any other business. a 








F YOU WANT TO 0 ENOW iid 
t ama: 
a a 


editio 
MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


following: Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, @atarr 
Scrofula, Rheumatism, pe Piles, Liver, and Phi- 
losophy of Affections the 
Urinary Diseases of the Female of 
onten, § Im; , Seminal Weakness, Rup- 
ture, it Rheum, Cancer, ysis, of the 
Heart, Neu How to Recover the Sight and 

Carle oe 4 
Curious Customs of the World, Philosophy of 
Elopements, Ph' of ~ uw for 
the Married, and a of value to and 





s Ompibne “Contsine 700 tunes for 
flute, cornet, or ia aaedl Eanes Gk eta. 
plete, 1500 tunes, a complete usical Library, 

N. — Full instructions 
over Accordeon and Flutina 
Dock, complete instractions, over over 200 50c., mail 

FREDERICK BLUME, Bowery, *N. ¥. 


Hewsr J. Raruown, Editor of the New York 
Times, has written an mite 


Impartial, Truthful, and Standard 
HISTORY 


President Linooln’s Administration. 
tet of Traian Linc ive ro ae te 


te aoveaytiate bead, is believed that ev 
EIS has or written d hie Administra- 
} on eae Seen given to the pu fe included in 

fiom th case eoremaune ond an. 


One vol. 12mo, with a Fine Steel Portrait. Price $1 50. 
ne ee & eouy wre. Good wages can be 


& MILLER, No. 5 Spruce Street, N. Y. 








trations, and a N and Family Newspaper in its most 
comprehensive for news, entertainment, music, in- 

and Modei Newspaper of 
America. Yearly $4, with Mme. Demorest’s Mirror of 
Fashions for one year as a premium. copies 10 cts. 
Published at No. 39 Street, and sold everywhere. 
Do ack Si to cn free on rereipt 





Printing-Press for Sale. 


One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 


ME. DEMOREST'S MIRROR of FASHIONS. —A 
brilliant display of beautiful novelties, music, ele- 

Fe Pe fashion plates, seven Full Size Patterns, an elegant 
raid Sheet, with much valuable information, only 25 
cents; or yearly subscription $1, with a premium of One 
Dollar's worth of Extra Patterns. Do not fail to subscribe 





(Form of an Order. 

Mme. Demorest will find enclosed 3 00, and 2 cts. for 
postage on the premiums, for which please ‘send me your 
Mirror of Fashions for one year, commencing with the 
Summer No. 

Give your address in full, and address it to 

MME. DEMOREST, 478 Broadway, New York. 


ME. DEMOREST’S MIRROR OF FASHIONS.—The 

splendid Summer number, with elegant Illustra- 

tions, New Music, Beautiful Braid and Embroidery, and 
Seven Full-Sized Patterns, will be ready MAY 15, 











ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places ocenpied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No, 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


6 A MONTH! home Ge © ope, 

$ expenses paid, to sell my Everlasting Pencil 
Burners, and 18 other articles. 7 eaes 

int free. Address JOHN F. LORD, Biddeford, Maine. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have Just Published : 
NINETEEN BEAUTIFUL YEARS; or, Sketches of a 
Girl's Life. Written — SISTER. With an Intro- 
duction by Rev. R. 8. Fosrez, D.D. 16mo, Cloth, 90 
cents. 


BARBARA'S HISTORY. A Novel. By Ametia B. Ev- 

WARDS, Author of “My Brother’s Wife,” “ Hand and 

love,” **The Story of Cervantes," &c., dc. Svo, Pa- 
per, 60 cents. 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE FOR JUNE, containing the firet 
Chapters of Mr. Dicxens’s New Story, “Our Mutual 











SPEKE’S AFRICA. JOURNAL OF THE DISCOVERY 
OF THE SOURCE OF THE NILE. By Jonw Han- 
H. M. Indian Army, Fellow and 


ail Geographical Society, Hon. 
Corr. Mem! Medalist of the Geo- 
Society, &c. With Maps and and 


Bakts, Burro, &e. 
THE SMALL HOUSE AT ALLINGTON. A ae 


Berti ¥ 
Indies and the Spanish Main," &c. JUustrated by Mil- 
lais. 8vo, Cloth, cr 75; Paper, $1 . 

ANNIS WARLEIGH’S FORTUNES. A Novel. By 
Home Lez, Author of “Sylvan Holt’s Daughter," 
“ Kathie Brande,” &c. Svo, Se em 560 cents. 


VAUX'S VILLAS AND COTTAGES. A Series of De- 
signs pre} he Rectan Go ee ee =~ 
Catvert Vaux, Architect. A new Edition, Revised 


Enlarged. With nearly 400 8vo, Cte 
$8 00. 
THE WIFE'S EVIDENCE. A Novel. W. G. W148, 
»; Author of ** Notice'to Quit,” &c, Svo, Paper, 60 cents. 


A POPULAR HAND-BOOK OF THE NEW TESTA- 
ENT. jZ Groner Comming MoWuostex. 12mo, 


ta” Any of the above works sent by mail, postage-free, 
° on receipt of price. 





HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


TERMS. 
Teo Oaglen for One Ye — “a oe et 
An Extra Copy, Fa ey Club ‘of Tex Scz- 


9 re ae Samara Wamane, together, 
one year, $5 0% | ePER & BROTHERS, Pustisuens. 
Circulation over 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
. nid > 2 oS 
Genrer Fenris 2 1S 


treo o Years 5 bo 
U be allowed for ever, Ciub 
And an Copy we 1% each, oF 11 Copies. for 
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HUMILIATION OF ENGLAND. 





[May 28, 1864. 


























Joun Butt to Garratpi. ‘The Emperor wants you to leave. Please go!” 


\| 
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‘FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


POLLAE & SON, 
MEERSCHAUM MANUFACTURERS, 
692 Broadway, Near 4th St., N. Y., 
Wholesale and Retail. Pipes cut to 
order and repaired, All goods war- 

ranted genuine. 
Send for Circular. 








































._ = ot te - Pees tse 
g PSstRrezESlbs saenserg 
€ »*2 Seseaskbse eshte 
O Bi<ceE eS SEESeeS sae 
mg FS SSSSSS EGER CREE ESE 
G§ Sstateeihacss sis, s— Sze 
@ se5ro seg syqi iscsi sa? 
Secu Rem ESSEC eas oni. re 
<Q of PiskS cg esssstsegs ss 
2) F Beee°s sits seigscre 2 
EStSg cseses cssFoostn 
lO ofS esecesaceefaae 2 
Qom PetSse eS ESIES egos iH a 
@ a . = - ss . 
jen) =PE>ca Sc egeaeee, 8s Sn8 
© £5ER.2eesetsaceks rg een 
wl A EPSPs“ esi sees BER SO 
< o BE SeS us ees =p esis ps iaee 
Gee "Set J 3 oe 
She, CSE -2 Ss Smet SSste&z 
O ee Pritt recent Le 
=5 en P< | ow 
m OU G5 SEES Spal zessece> 
Ai b> ESSE. ckStsescebe? a5 
2 se B-SSB_E$ Sef" esen. 
ro) os SESS ERDM ESS SESRL 
3 ES Seas resss..g= o@ 
© 43 OE ae © hol betes ‘Be ote_ 
* ss SEZ S~-SSSESL HW B2aG 
@ gers § gece 8 oag ei sB 
ied... so gSbeges -geosees 
> = et 15 tee oe 
ares pee eet Bs se 
& “se 22 e&S3S68 
S ~c STaewasezd 











a UU Guns, PmsTots, 
| Military Goods, 


Frencu snp Enorisn Fanoy Goons. 
Also, a full assortment of 
Jet. Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 


19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street. N. Y., 
31 Rue du Chateau @’Bau, Paris. 
Sands St. Birmingham, Eng. _ 


Do you want a good Magazine ? 


If so, subscribe to the 


Atlantic Monthly’ 


which is praised by literary journals in America and Eu- 





rope as the best American Magazine ever published. It 
is thoroughly national in tone, and its literary character 
is the highest pussible. The best American writers con- 


tribute r gularly. 

Terms +83 a year, portage paid by the publishers. Lib- 
eral reduction to clubs. A xpecimen ev xer On Ve 
ceipt of 25 cents, Addrees TICKNOR & FIELDS, 135 
Washington Stre t, Boston, Maes. 


| BRIDGEWATER PAINT| 


DRY AND GROUND IN OIL 
in several drab shades. 


For English and Gothic Cottages, Outbuildings, &c. 
ROBERT REYNOLDS, Agent, No. 74 Sates Lene, 











BROWN'S PATENT BABY-TENDER, or Magic Spring 
Cradle, converted into nine other delightful and useful ar- 
ticles, for mothers and children, the whole designed to take 
the place of a nurse. Brown and Co., 483 Broadway, New 
York. g2" Send for an Iilustrated Circular. ‘If moth- 
ers generally knew the great value of the Baby-Tender in 
oe care ry a they would willingly deny themselves 

me meal a day (if necessary) to procure it.” Stephen 
Angell, Sup't Home for thic Yieuttlece, &t., N.Y. 





$55 AMERICAN $55 
LEVER WATCHES. 


Trave Ma«x, P. S. Bartierr, WauTnam, Mass., Fou. 
JEWELED, WAREANTED, IN 4 02, COIN SILVER HUNTING- 
CASE, GOLD JOUNTS, FANCY PUSH PIN, FOR $55. 

Also every variety of good Watches at equally low rates. 
All orders from the Army must be pre-paid, as the Ex- 
prqge Companies will not take bills for collection on soldiers. 


J... PERGUSON, Importer of Watches. 
208 Broadway New York. 





Mas AN STEE| ,, wa 
AMERICAN STEEL os 


LLARS 


So PLEO ATENT EO Ue trae 
Rpm APRIL 19171864 eis 





Steel Collars, linen finished, sent per mail 
on receipt of $1 00. Made to order and corrugated, $2 5. 
A. JEANNERETT, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. Sold by I. M. 
Davies & Co. and H. B. Claflin & Co. 








—— 


Grover 





& Baker’s 
Highest Premium 
Blastic Stitch Sewing Machines, 

495 Broadway, New York. 





The Celebrated CRAIG MICROSCOPE, 
combining Instruction with Amusement 
is mailed, pre-paid, for $2 50; or with é 
beautiful Mounted Objects for $3 25; with 
24 Objects, $5 50, by 
HENRY CRAIG, 

180 Centre St., New York. } 


Also, he will mail, Be the Belle. 
vue, or Perfected STEREOSOOPE, with 
a sliding Focus and Field-Piece, accommo- 
dating all eyes, for $3 00; with 12 assorted 
views, $6. A liberal discount to the trade. 


Hoyt’s Hiawatha Hair Restorative. 


Hovt's HiawaTua Hate Restorative. 

Hoyt's Hiawatua Hain Restorattve. 

Hoyt's Htawatua Harm Restorat: ve 

Hoyr’s Hiawatna Hair Resrorative. 
Superior to every other preparation for the hair in pow- 
er to restore fad. d an gray hair to ite original color and 
natural appearance, to prevent it from falling out, to over- 
come effects of previous use of preparations containing 
sulphur, suger of lead, &c., and to remove the impurities 
and humorsofthescalp. Invaluable dressing fer whiskera. 


Hoyt’s Imperial Coloring Cream. 
Superior to any Hair Dressing in use. Oils and Uolors 
the Hair at the same time. Chaages light and red hair 
to a beautiful brown or black. 
N.B.— Ladies’ French hair-dresser in attendance to ap- 
ply the Hiawatha. 
JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, N. Y. 


Something New. 











oot nee oe at once, and the order 
. Price per dozen, postage pre-paid, $2 50. 


RICHARDS & CO., 9T William Street, N. Y. 





COUNTRY BOARD WANTED, 
Within an hour and a half of the city. On the water 
preferred—for two families. Will pay liberally for the 
right accommodations, and wish that no other boarders be 
taken. Address H. F., care of Hanrzr & Broruens, 
New York. 


50.000 Agents Wanted. 
Head-Quarters for Army Badges, Gold Pens and Casee, 
a Pins and Medals, Watches, Jewelry, &c. 
Send for Wholesale Illustrated Circular. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


$ WATCH. $ 
A Beavtirct Encravep Gotp PLatep Watcu, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, small size, enameled dial, cut hands, 


“+ English Movemente,"' and correct time-keeper. 
A single one sent free by mail in neat case, wiTn A 








BEAUTIFUL CHAIN, for only $8. 

A neat Sitvkr Watcu, same as above, specially adapted 

to the Army. Sent free by mail, for only $7. 

$15 European Timekeeper. $15 
On, Compass WaTcou. 


A Supers “‘ Extra Double Gold Plated" engraved or en- 

e turned Hun’ Case Watch, Magic Spring, ‘‘ Genu- 
ne English Je or Nickel Movements,” **M. J. Tost- 
as” Independent Action, Self Balance, and has a NEAT 
Miniature Compass sunk in the cap and attached to the 
movements, making it a “ Correct ide’ to the Soldier 
or Traveler. Perfect time-keeper, “* warranted one year.” 
WILL sTanp Aoctn, and is an 

Exact Imitation of $100 Watch, 
Used by the British Army Officers. 

Sent free by mail, in elegant Morocco Case, for outy $15. 

Frank Leslie's Iliustrated Newspaper of Feb. 20 says 
of the “* European Timekeeper,” “It is a novelty here, 
and an imitation of the celebrated timekeeper so much in 
use among the British army officers, and is calculated to 
meet the wants of our soldiers in the field." Jllustrated 
News says, ‘* Correct timepieces ; and for beauty and fine 
finish they are equal in appearance to $100 watches.” 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Importers, 38 & 40 
Ann Street, New York. 


Steinway & Sons, 


Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square, and Up- 
right Pianos, have re- 
moved their Warerooms 
to their new and splendid 
Marble Buildings, Nos. 
71 and 73 East Four- 
teenth Street, between 
Union Square and Irving Place, New York. 


“WARD'S SHIRTS. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for Self-Mensurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars sent 
free everywhere. : 


STEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHITE, 

Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have been 
worn in England for the last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one min- 
ute with a sponge. . 

To Military Men and Travellers they are invaluable. 

Price 75 cts. exch; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of 90 cents. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

AGEnts Wantep in every Town in the Union. 


§. W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway, N. Y. 


Dyspepsia Tablets, 
oS ten rears een 
le . . y ° 
nt box. No. 207 

cnt er bx Dope No 30 Care Mow Yoru 




















t, warranted to produce a full set 


Shults’ 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or refunded. Sent 
paid, for 0 centa. “Address C. F SHULTS, Troy, NY. 





Soldiers Discharged 


For Wounds, $100 Bounty paid by applying at once. 
Blanks and tion mail. 
SOMES, BROWN & C0, § Park Place, N. ¥. City. 


Watches and Jewelry 


Of every description. 
Orders, large or small, faithfully executed. Established 


years. 
T. B. BYNNER, 175 Broadway, 
New Yo 


Gold Watch Free 
$15 Per Day, $15 


Made easy by every Agent who sells our Great New and 
Wonderful Extra Large Size Stationery and Prize Pack- 
ages. $25 can be Mave in a few hours by smart agents. 
Greatest money-making business of the age. Each Pack- 
age contai: qd tittes of fine Writing Materials, 
such as Paper, Envelopes, Penay Pencils, Blotters, Em- 
blems, Ladies’ Paris Fashion Plates, Designs for Needle- 
work, Cottage Kee Household Companions, Parlor 
Amusements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways to 
Get Rich, Gents’ Pocket Calendars for the Year, Union 
Designs, Yanxee Notions of all kinds, Recipes, Games, 
Engravings, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable Jew- 
elry, etc., ete., etc., the whole worth MANY DOLLags if 
— separately. Price each Package onty 25 cents 
retail. Wholesale rates to Agents very low. Agents 
guaranteed $15 per day. A splendid Som Gop or Sil- 
ver Hunting Case Leven Warton (warranted) presented 
FREE to each Agent. Person’ wanted to establish Agen- 
cies in every town and vilinge. Agencies given free. 
Send for our great new circulars for 1864 containing extra 
P i ind te, free. 8S. C. RICKARDS & CO., 
102 Nassau St., N. Y., Original, Largest, and Oldest Prize 
Package Mouse in the world. 


Davis Collamore & Co., 


479 Broadway, below Broome St., 


IMPORTERS OF FINE Cutna, WepeEwoop, PaRian, &c., 
&e. EnoGravep Giass to order in great varicty. 
COLoRED Stone (nrtwa Dinune Sets. 


The Exquisite Toilet Articles of the 
SOCIETE HYGIENIQUE OF N. Y. 


Send for a prospectus as below. 

Vrnatere pe Toretre, Sovereign Cosmetic, Restora- 
tive and Sanitary, $1 25 and 65 cts. per bottle. Jaron- 
I0A, FOR THE Hark, Evreant, Certain, but only harm- 
less restorative, $1 and 50 cts. per bottle. Hutte Piivo- 
Come, THE DeLicuTret O11, T5cts. Mac- 
NOuIA PuILocomE, THE Exquisitr I’o- 
MADR, 75 cta, One sixth off by the dozen. 
If your druggist has not these articles, 
-take no other, but remit with-your order 
to VICTOR E. MAUGER, 115 Chambers 
St., N. Y., sole agent for the Society, and 
you will receive carefully packed. 


rk. 



































Hardens and invigorates the Gums. 


Purifies and Sweetens the breath. Cleanses, Beautifies, 
and Preserves the Teeth. : 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers, Price 
T5.cents per bottle. 
HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
218 Greenwieh St., New York. 





Don’t buy your Gaiters 
or Shoes without Fogg’s 
Patent Lever Buckle. 

are self-adjusting, and re- 


quire no holes punched in the etrap. 
can el- 


or manufacturers 
close Ten Cents Currency, and I 


ll mail of two S. 
™ PRED EMICK STEVENS. 
215 Pearl Street, New York, 


and 
68 Kilby Street, Boston, Mess. 


A Chinese Preparation. 
Warmanted to Grjas tise alr om tho emeethins S09 5S 








money refunded. te on the 
cents. Katee LL SRONE, Aibauy, N.Y. 





